FIRE BELOW

At last we flashed through the village a mile
or so from which we had left him lashed to
the post, and, since I could not be sure of his
exact position, I slackened speed.
" Not yet, sir/' said Rowley, peering.
" It was dark," said I. " I can't be sure
to a mile."
" I shall know it, sir," said Rowley. " It's
a furlong beyond some cross roads and round a
bend."
" Watch for the cross roads," said I,
It seemed an age before I heard him cry out.
As I set my foot on the brake, I saw the
cross roads ahead.
I overran them slowly and brought the car
to rest.
" Are you sure you're right ? "  I said.
" Yes, sir." He stretched out an arm. " It's
round that bend we left him. There's a pile
of stones by the gate."
I stepped down into the road.
" Stay here," I said. " Turn the car and
stay here. If you hear a shot, don't worry.
I shan't be long."
For a moment the man did not answer.
Then------
" Very good, sir," he said quietly.
Before I had taken ten paces I heard him
turning the car.
As I went, I tried to determine the course
I should take.
I must free the man, of course. That wait
without saying. And when the man was free,
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